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CHAPTER XIV.—coxTmNuRD.

The homaward tramp was sccompiished in
prooding allence. It wasa silonce most grate-
tul to Tracy's foelings. He wouldn't havo
proken It for anything. for he was ashamed ot
pimself all the way through to his spine. He
koot saying to himaolt:

“ How unansworabla it all ia—how absolute-
|y wnanswerable, It {s basely, degradingly
gelfish to keop those unsarned honors, and—
and—oh, hang It nobody but a eur-—"

“twhat an {diotle damued speech that Tomp-
wmas mada."”

Thix outhurst was from Barrow. It flooded
Trans's domoralizod soul with waters of ra-
freshment. Thess were the darlingest words
tha poor vaciliating young apostate had ever
heard—for they whitownshed his shame for
him, and that |8 a good service to have when
you ean‘t get the best of all verdicts—sell-
asqnitial,

“(ome up to my room and smoke a pipe.
Traoy"”

Traoy had been expecting this Invitatlon,
snd liad hiad his dealination all ready: but ha
was glad snough to neaant now, Wanit poasi-
pla that a rensonable argiument sould ba mada
agalnst that man's desolating specch? He
was burning to hear Darvow try it. He knew
how to start him and keop him golng. Itwas
to seem to combat his positlons—a process
effoctive with most poople. ™ What Is It you
ebjral to in Tompkina's apssch, Rarrow "

* Oh, tlis leaving out of tho factor of human
patiro, requiring another man to do what you
wouldg't do vonrssell.”

* Da you mean——"

“Wiis, hera's what | mean; it's very simple.
Tampkins is a blacksmith: has atamily, works
for wagoa. nad hard, too—fooling around won't
tornish the brand. Buppose it should turn out
that by tho death of somebody in England he
fssuddaoniy an earl—Income half s million dol-
Jars a yoar. YWhat would he do ¥

*“fWel!, I=1 supposs he would have to de-
alltie to ="

“Alan, he would grab It in & ssvond.”

“ yuu really think he would ?"”

“ukink? 1don't think anything about it; I
know In"

“Whyt

“Wiy? Necauss he's not a fool."

“do yont think that it ha wera a fool, ha—"

N, Tdon'r. Fon!orno fool. he wonld grab
. Anylody would. Ansbody that's alive.
And I've =con dend paople that would get up
aad go forit I'would myself,'

‘This was a balm, this was hoealing, this was
rest npdd pence and enmfort,

*Hat I thought you were oppossd to nohlli.
tioe.”

“Tranemissilla ones, yan.  But that's noth-
g, 1I'm opposed tomiltlonaires, but it would
e dangerous to ofTer me the position"

“You'dl take it 2"

*Lwonld lenve the funeral of my denrest en-
ey fopoand assuma its burdons and respon.
pibilities.”

Truay thought awhile, then said:

“1Tdon't know that [ quite get the bearings
of vour positlon.  You eny yon are onposed to
bherslitivey nohilitios, and yet it you hid the
ehianeae you woul ld—"

“Uake one? In a minute T would. And
there isi't & mechanie [ that entive ¢lub that
woulidn't, There isu't n lewver, doctor, mlitor,
nuther, thinker, loaler, railroml President,
miint—=laml—there (su't a humnn belng in the
United  States that wouldu't jump at the
elignon,™

“Lxecept mo.'" said Tracy. softly.

Xeept you!™  Barrow could hardly got tha
wonls out, his georn so chaked him.  And he
eoubdn’t gat suy further than that form of
words: it peemed to dum his flow uttarly. He
gotup and came and glaved upon Traey in a
¥ind of outraged and unappeasable way, nnd
sidagain:  Kxeept you!" MHe walkedaronnd
M. inspecting hlm from onn point of view
and tho another, und valievinz his soul now
aud than by oxploding thut formula at him-—
"Exeopt yon'!" Finally he slumped down into
his ehindr with the sie of ons who gives it up,
and rafd:

“He's straining his viscern, and he's break-
ing his heart teving to gut some low-down job
thiat & gooul dog wouldn't have, and yet wants
tolet on that it e had o chaneo to scoop an
enrldom he wouldn't do il Troey, don’t put
this kind of o stenio on me. Lately, 1'm wot
asptrong as I wos™

“Well, Twasn't meaning to put astrain on
you, Barsow: [ was unly meaning to intimate
that if an wirldom ever doas fall in my way

“Thera—1 wouliln't give myssll any worry
about that IFI was you. And besides. | ean
wottls wial you would do.  Are you any differ-
ent from ma ="

“Wellono ™

" Are vou any bettar than ma?"

" =ar=why, eortainly not.™

“Aravonasgonld Come,™

“Indawl T-thy fast is, you tuke ma so sud-
danly.”

“Suddenlv? What Is there sudden about It 7
It isn’t a diMenit quastion, 1s iL? Or doubtful ?
Just mensure 1s uin the ouly fie lnes—the
lines of warit—and vl course you'll ndmit that
Aourneyman clhisirmater that earns his $20 4
woak, and has bl the ol and ganuwino eul-
titauf eontiet with mon, and enre, and hawl,
Al and fallaes an | susonss, aad downs and
Wps and ups aned downs, (4 just o teitla the
miapetivrol pyonng fellow like you, who doesn't
kll-'a_n' how to Ay anpibing that's valuable,
can’t e lis living in any sorure and steady
war. hean't hud oy experionce of lifo und
ft= doricaseess, Lusn't any cuiture but tho
artifleiel culture of books, which maorns but
really dosen’t edusata—come. If I wouldn't
Beon an earhilom, what the devil right have
Yk to dojuet

Treacy dissomblad hisjoy, though ho wanted
o thani the clidomunkoer for thnt last remark.
Promuntly a thought steuck him, and he spuke
b brisily aud suld;

" But ook hiora; 1really can't quite got the
hang ¢f your nutions- your principles—it theay
Ara principles.  You are inconsistent. You
&re npposed to uristocracios, yot you'd take an
owrldom It you could. Am I to unduorstand

AU you dan't blamy as el for balag sad ro-
minining an parl 3

:I ceriainly don't,”

And you woulin't Linme Tompkins, or
yoursell, or o, or nnyhiody, for scvepting sup
suriom i1t was offo;od 7"

“Iadesi), I wonldn't,"

- Well. thon, who would you blame?"

e whole nation—any bulk aud mass of
popuintion nnywhere, in uny country, that will
Put up with the Infumy, the outrage, the
hll‘lilolnlwu‘diiﬂﬂ' aristocsacy which they
lel:l’lenlerun absolitely fresand equal terms.”

Loma, sron't you Leclouding yourself with
ﬂ:ﬂtu:tlnunthu! are not diffurences ¢
. Indeed, I win mot I s entirely clear-

saded about this thing. IrIcould extirpate
An aristocratio systom Ly declining its honors,
then I ghould be a rascal to scoept thew,
Aud If enough of the mass would joln me to
Iske the extirpation possible, thon I should
:'::;p?:m to do otherwise than help In the at-

"1belleve I understand—yes, I think 1 get

:ho:dm You have no blame for the lucky
oW who naturally decline to vacate the
Pleasant nest they were born Into. you only
deeplns the all-powarful and stupld mass of
lh:,nutlon for allowlng the nest to exist.”
That's It, that'a it, You can get » pimpla

thicg through your head if you work at it
long enough,

: ?'hlﬂkl-"
lon't mention it, Aud I'll give you somn
sound advige: When you go I..u::k. il you find
YOUF nation up and ready to abolish that hoary
:'Mluuhau: but if that (sn't the stats
things and you get a chance st an earldom,
4on't you be & fool -you take it.”

e IIEBICAI .‘.i VI weamn sl 0

thusiasm:

“As I live, I'll do L™

Barrows laoghed.

*1 mever saw such a fellow. I bagin tothink
you'ro got a good deal of Imagination. With
you the 1d'est fancy freezes into areality ata
breath. Why, you looked then as if It wouldn't
astonish you If you did tumble Into an enrl-
dom." Traoy blushed. Barrows added:
“Farldom! Oh, yes, take it if It offers;: but
menntime we'll go on looking around ina
modort way, and I you gat n ohance to super-
intend a antiango stulfer at slx or eight dollurs
n waek, you just trade off the earldom fora
lant year's alinanao and stick to the sausage
stuMng.”

CHAPTER XV.

Tracy went to bed happy once more, at rest
In his miad oneca mora. Ho had started out on
A high emprise—that was to hiscredit, he ar-
gued: he had fought the best fight he could,
considering the odds against himm—that wana to
hineredit; hio had beon defeated—osrtainly
thiero was nothing disereditablo In that. Do-
ing defeatxd, ho had m right to retire with the
lionors of war, and go back without prejudica
to the position in the world’s society to which
he hind beon born. Why not? Evan the rabld
ropnblioan chafrmakor would do that. Yes,
his conselonce was comfortnble onos more.

Ho awoka rofrashod. hinppy, and eager for
his eablegram. He had been boru an aclsto-
erat, he had bean a democrat for atime, he
was now an arlstoerat again, He marvalled 12
find that this inal ehAaoge was not meraly in-
tellactua', it hnd invaded hisfaeling: and ho
also marvellod to note that this feeling seamed
a gond deal le=s artificlal than any he had en-
tartained in his saystem for n longtime. He
could nlso have noted, it ha had thought of it,
thit his bearing had stifened over night, and
thiut his chin bad lifted itsell » shade. Ar-
rivod in the basement, ha was about to snter
the brenkfast room when he saw old Mareh in
the dim light of a corner ot the hall beckon-
ing him with his fingar to approach. The
blood wolled slowly up In Tracy's sheok, and
hie eaisd, with a grade of injured dignity almost
duexl:

* s that for ma?"

“\es,"

**What {a tho purpose of {t

*Iwuut to speak to you—In private."

*“'This spul s private enouxh for me.*

Auorah was surprised, and not particularly
plaasod. Ho npproached and sald:

*Oh, In publie, thon, if you prefer.
it hasn't been my way."

The Lioarders gathered to the apot imter-
eated.

“Spenk out," sald Tracy.
want ¥

*Wall, haven't you—or—forgot something M

“17 1'm not aware of 1t."

“Oh, you'renot? Now you stop and think a
minute,"

“Traiuso to stop nnd think. It doesn’t inter-
est me. 11 it interests you, speak out.”

“Waeil, then,” sald Marsh, ralsing his volce
ton slightly angry pitch, " you forgot to pay
vour bonrd yesturdax—if you're bound to have
It puhilic.”

Oh. yes, this helr to an annual milllon or 8o
had been drenmiog and soaring, nud bad for-
gotten that pitiftial &3 or $4. For penalty he
must hwve it conrsely flung in his face, in the
presence of these people. peoplo In whose
countenunces was already beglnning to dawn
an unehinritable enjoyment of the situation.

“Is thmt all? Take your money and give
your tecrors nrest.”

Tracy's hand went down into his pockat
with angry derision, But—It didn't come out.
Tlig color hegan to ebb out of his face. The
eountenances about him showed n growing
interest, and some of them 8 helghtened sat-
isfaetion. There was au uncomfortable pause
—then he foreed out, with difficulty, the
worils:

“I've—hean robhed,™

OLl Marsh's ¢yes flamed up with Bpanish
fire, nud he exelaimed:

“Nobbed, isit? That's your tuna? It's too
old=bween playad In this house too often;
averyhody pliys it that ean't get work when
he wonts It, and won't werk when he

Though

* What is it you

can get''It " Trot out Mr. Allen. somebody,

and let him take a toot at it It's his turn
next: he forgot, too, last night. I'm laying for
lim."

One of the nrgro women came scrambling
down stuirs, as pale as a sorrel horse with
eanslernation and exeitoment.

*Alisto Marsh, Misto Allen's skipped out.™

* What!"

*Yus-sah, an’ oloaned out his room clean;

! tuek bofo towels nn' de soap.”

“*You lie. you hussy "

“It's jes’ so, jos’ ns I tells you—en Mlisto
Sumnor's socks Is gone, en Misto Naylor's
yuther shirt."”

Mr. Muarsh was at holling point by this time.
He turned npon Traey.
“Anawer up, now !

settie '

»"' To.day, sinco you seem to be Ina hurry.”

*“To-lay, is 1t? Sundsy—and you out of
work ? [like that. Come, where are you go-
lug Lo gel the money ¥

Traey's spirit was rising sgain. He proposed
to impress thess people:

“lam expocling a coblegram from home."

0ld Mar=h was caught out with the surprise
ofit. The idea was so immense, 80 eXtrAVA-
ant, that he couldn’t get his breath st first.
When he did get it, It came raocld with sar-
cuRm :

A cablogram—think of It, ladies and gants
—he's expneting a cablegram. Heo's expocting
a cablogram—this duffer, this serub, this bilk.
From his father, eh? Yes, without n doubt.
A dollar or two a word—oh, that's nothlog—
they don't mind a little thing like that—this
kind's fathor dou't, Now his father {s—er—
well, I reckon his father—""

*3ly Inther is an Eaglish earl.”

The erowd fell back ughast—aghast at the
sublimity of the young loafer's “cheek.”
Then they burst into a laugh that made the
windews rattle. Tracy was too apgry to
reative that he had done a foolisb thing, He
wald:

“ninnd aside, pleass. I—"

“Wait n mioute, youy lordship,” said Marsh,

When are you going to

‘bowing low: “ where Is your lordship golng ¥

“*1'or tho eablogram. Let me pass.”

*Exeuse mo, yuur lucdship, you'll stay right
whero you are”

“What do you mean by that?"

I mean that I didn't begla to keep hoard-
ing houso yesterday., It menns that Iam nput
tha kind that ean ba taken in by every hack
drivor's son that comes lonfing over here be-
cpuge ho can't bum 8 living at home., It
means that you ean't skip out on any suoh—"'

Pracy mades step toward the old man, but
Mrs, Marsh sprang betweon, and sald:

* Dow't, Mr. Tracey, please,” She turned to
her husband and said: *“Do bridle your
tongue. Whut hins e dope to be treated so?

£an't you sen he has lost hits mind with trouble

and distress? He's not responsiblo.”

“Phonk your kind heart, madaw, but I've
nat lost my inind; and it Iean have the mers
privilugea of stopplug to the telograph ol=
foer—"

*Well, you can't." erled Marsh.

*— or sending—"

“Sending! That beatssverything. If there's
anylbody that's fool enough to go on sucha
chuckleheaded errand—"

*Hero comes My, Barrow—he will go for me.
Barrow—"

A brisk Are of exolamation broke out:

*Nay, Dorrow, he's especting & cablsgram.”

“Cablegram from his father, you know.”

*Yog, ecablegram from the wax figger.”

“And say, Darrow, this fellow's an earl—
take off your hat! Full down your vest."”

*Yus, he's come off and forgot his crown that
he wears Sundays, He's cabled over to his
papoy to send it."

*You step out and get that cablegram, Bar-
row; his Majesty's n little lante to-day.”

*0h, stop," eried Barrow: *“give the man
a chance.” He turned and sald with some
severity: *Traoy, what's the mattor with
you? What kind of fgollshness is this you've
buen talklng 7 You ofight to have more sense.”

z,
g9
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your
your beok, for anything in reason: but you've
lost your head. you ses, and this moonshine
about & sablegram—"'

“1'll go there and aak for It."

“Thauk you from the bottom of my heart.
Brady. Here I'll give you a written order for
it. Flr, now, and feteh (t. We'll soon see.”

Brady flew. Immediataly the sort of qulet
began to steal over the erowd whiah means
dawning doubt, misgiving, and might bs
tranalated Into the words: " Maybe he is ex-
poesting a eablegram: maybe he has got a
father somewhere: maybe wa've been just a
1ittietoo fresh, justa shada too pravious.” Lond
talk ceased; then the mutterings and low
murmurings and whisperings died out. The
crowd began to erumble apart. By ones and
twos the {ragmenta drifted to the hreakfast
table. Barrow tried to bring Tracy In, but he
sald:

*' Not yet. Barrow~—prasantly.”

Mra, Marsh and Hattle tried, offering gentle
and kindly persunsion, but he said:

*'1 would rathier walt—till he comen."

Eveu old Marsh bogan to have susplelons
that maybe he had been a trifis too * brash,"
as he ealled it In the privacy of his soul,and he
pulled himself together and started toward
Tracy, with invitation In his eya; but Tracy
wirned him off with a gesturs whinh was quits
poaitive and eloquent. Then followsd the
stillest quarter of an hour which had aver been
konown In that house at that time of day. It
was so still aud #o solemn withal that when
somuebody's eup slippad from his fingers and
Ianded in his plate the shock made people
start, and the aharp sound seemed as indec
orous thers and as out of placens ifa cofn
and mourners wera imminent and being walt-
e¢d for. Aud at last, when Brady's feet came
clattering down the stairs, the sacrilege
seemed unbenrable,

Everybody rose softly. and turned toward
the door, where stood Tracy: then with a
common linpulse moved m step or two In that
direation and stopped. While they gareil,
young Brady arrived, panting. and put Into
Tracy's hand, surs enough, an envelope.
Traoy fastened a bland, vietoriouseye upon the
mazers and kept it thers till one by one they
dropped their eyes, vanquished and embar-
rassed, Then he tore open the telegram and
glanced at (ts message. The yellow paper
fell from his fingers and flutterad to the floor,
and his face turned white. Lherewasnothing
thers but one word:

“THANKR™

Tevannann dnenrian Ventsasasaisabiniatiadin N ahehssaanenas

The humoriat of tha house, the tall, raw-
honed Billy Nash, ealker from the navy yard,
was atanding in the rear of the crowd. Inthe
midst of the pathetio sllenes that was now
brooding over the place and moving somo few
hearts there toward compasalon, he bagan to
whimpeér, then he put his handkerchlelto his
eyes and buried his face in the neok of the
bashtullest young fellow in the company, &
navy yard blacksmith, shrieked, ** Oh, pappy.
how conld you,"” and began to bawl like a teeth-
ing buby, it ono may imagine n baby with the
energy and the devastuting volee of & jackass.

So perfect was the imitation of » ehild's ery.
nad 8o vast the scale of it, and so widiculons
the arpect of the perfofiuer, that all gravity
was awept from the place as it Ly a hurricane.
and almost everybody there jolped in the
crash of laughter provoked Ly the exhibition.
Then the small mob began to take its revenge
—revenge for the discomfort and apprehonsion
it had brought upon itselt by its own too rash
froshness of u little while bofore. It guyed Its
poor vietim, baited him, worrled him, as dogs
do with a cornered cat. The vietim answered
back with deflances and challenges which in-
cluded everybody, and gave the spurt new
spirit and variety: but when he changed
his tactics, and began to single out individuals
and Invite them by name, the fun lost ita fun-
niness, and the interest of the show died out
along with the noise.

Finally Marsh was about to take an lnning,
but Barrow sald:

**Never mind now, leave him nlona.  You've
no account with him but & money account.
1'll take care of that mysell.”

The distressed and worried landlady gave
Barrow a fervontly grateful look for his cham-
plonship of the abused stranger: and the pet
of the house. a very prism in her cheap but
ravishing Sunday rig. blew him s kiss from the
tips of her fingers and aald, with the darling-
est smile and & sweet little toss of her head:

**You're thoe only man here, and 1'm golng to
set my eap for you, you dear old thing.”

*For shame, Puss. How you talk! I never
saw such a ehild."”

It took a good deal of nrgument and persua-
slon—that is to say. petting, under thess dis-
gulaea—to got Traey to entertain the idea of
breakfast. He at flrst said he would nover eat
again In that house, and added that he had
enough firmness of character, he trusted, to
enable him to starve like A man when the al-
ternative was to eat Insult*with his bread.

When he had finished hils breakfast Barrow
took him to his room, furnished him a pipe,
and suaid, cheerily:

" Now, old fellow, take In yourbattle-flag out
of the wet; you'ra not in the hostile camp any
more. You'raa little upset by your troubles,
and that's naturnl enough, but don’t let your
mind run on them any morathan you can holp;
drag your thoughts away from your troubles—
by the ears, Ly tho heels, or any other way. so
you manago it: it'a the healthiest thing
a hody can do; dwelling on troubles (s deadly
—just deadly—and that's the eoftest name
thore is for It. Yon must keep your mind
amused=you must indeed.”

**Oh, miserablamo!”

“Don't! There's just pure hearthreak in
that tone. It's just as [ say; you've gottogoet
right down to it and amuse your mind, as if it
wns salvation.”

**Thay're ensy words to say, Barrow, but how
am [ going to nmuse, untortain, divert a mind
thint finds itself snddeniy assnulted and ovor-
whelmad Ly disasters of a sort not dreamed of
and not provided for? No—no, the bare |dea
of amusement is ropulsive to my feelings. Let
us tulk of doath and funerala.”

“Neo—not yet. That would be glving up the
shin. We'll not give up the ship yet. I'm
golng to amusa you; I sent Brady out for the
wherewithal before you finished hreakfast.”

“You did? What {s it
"Come, this 18 & good slgn—curlosity. Oh,
there's iope for you yet."
CHAPTER XVL
Brady arrived with a box and departed, after

sayipg:

“They're finlshing one up, but they'll be
along a3 soon as it's done.”

Barrow took a frameless oll portralt a foot
square from the box, set it up In s good light
without comment, snd reached for another,
taking a furtive glance at Tracy meantime.
The stony sclemnity in Tracy's face remalned
as it was, and gave out no sigu of interesat.
Barrow placed the seoond portrait besids the
first and stole apother glance while reaching
for a third, The atone image softened a shade.
No. 8 foroed the ghost of & smile, No. 4 ewept
the indifference wholly away, and No, b started
a laogh which was still in good and hearty
condition when No, 14 took its place Io the
row.

*Oh, you're sll right, yet,” sald Barrow.
" You see you'rs oot past amussment.”

The plotures wers fearful as to eolor, and
atrocious as to drawing and expression; but
the feature which squelched animosity and
made them funoy was a feature which could
not achieve its full force in & single ploturs,
but required the wonder-working assistance
of repetition. One loudly dressed mechanio
In stately attitude, with Liis hand on a caunon,
ashore. and a ship ridiog at anchor fu the
oMng—this s merely odd: but when one sees
the same csnnon and the same ship in four-
teen piotures in & row. and a different me-
chanic standing watch in each, the thing gets
to be funnoy,

“ Explals, explain these aberrations eald

“Well, they are not the achievement of &
single intellect, & single talent—it takes two to
do these miraclen. Thay are collaborations;
the one artist doas the fAigure, the other the ao-
cossorien. The figure artist s a German shoo-
maker with an untaught passion for art the
other Is a slmple-hearted old Yankeo sallor-
man, whosa possibilities are strietly limited to
his ship, his eannon, and his patoh of petrifled
ses. They work these things up from 25-cont
tintypes: they get #0 aplece for them, and
thoy can grind out a couple a day when they
steiko what they call & boost=that is, an In-
spiration.”

" Paople actually pay money for thess ealum-
nles "

“They actually do, and quite willlngly, too,
And thesa abortionists could double thelrtrade
and work tho women in {f Capt. Baltmarsh
eould whirl a horsa In. or & piano. or a gultar,
in planeof this cannon. Tho fact is, lis fatigues
the market with that eannon. Even tho male
market, I mean. Thess fourtesn In the pro-
cesslon are not all satisfle. Ons {3 an old
"Indopendent” firoman, and he wanis an en-
gine in place of the eannon: another {a mata
of a tug, and wants a tug in place of the ship-—~
and 80 on, and 80 on. But the Caplaln can't
make a tugthut [s decentive, and a lire engine
|s many Nights beyond his power.”

“This |s o most extraordinnry form of rob-
bory. I nevor have heard of anything llke it
It's intoresting.”

“Yas, and so are the artiats, They ars per-
feotly honest men. and sincere. And the old
sallorman Is full of sound rallglon, and is as
devoted a atudent of the Bible and misquoter
of it as you can find anywhers. [don't knowa
bettor man or & kinder-heartad old soul than
Saitmarsh, although he does swear a little
somatimes.”

“He soema to Le perfect. I wantto know
him, Barrow."

“You'll have the chance. 1 guess I hear
them eoming now. We'll draw thom outon
thelr art, it you like."

Yo ba eontinued

MAKING A THERMOMEIKR.

1t is Dons Quickly, bil with @reai Ascuraey,
by Nineteen Ferosons,

The making of a thermometer may be
either a delionle sclentific operation, or one of
the s!mplest tasks of the skilled mechaniv, ac-
cording to tho sort of thermometor made,
With the extremely sensitive and minutely
necurate Instruments deslgned for scientifin
1668 groat care ia taken, and they ars kent In
stock for months, somelimes for years, to he
compared and recompiured with instruments
that aro known to bo trustworthy., Dut o
much time cannot ba apent over the compara-
tively vheap thermometers In common ude,
and these are made rapidly, though alwaya
carcefully. The method of manufacture has
heen so systematized within & few years that
tho vory cheapest thermometer should not
vary more than a fraction of a degreoe from the
corract polnt.

Whether the thermometor Is to be chargad
with mercury or alechol; whether it is to be
mountod In a frame of wood, prussed tin, or

braas, the process is substantially the sumao.
Morenry Is gonerally used for scleatitle in-
strivment=, it most makers profer aleohol,
becanse L is cheaper, Tho aleohol is colored
red with an anlline Jdye which does not fuiln.

The thermometer maker buys his glass
tubes in long strips from the glass fuctories.
‘The glassblower on the premises cuta thess
tubes to the prover lengths, and with his gas
Jet and hlowpipe makes the bulb on the lower
sl w bulbs are then fillod with colored
slrohiol, anil the tubea stand for 24 hours,

On the following Jday another workman holida
each bulb in turn over a gas jet uotil the col-
ored fHutd, by Ity expansion, entirely Hlls the
tubo. It then goes back into the hauds of the
glassblower. v clojes tho upper end, and
turns the tip hackward to muke the little glass
hinok which will help Keep the tube In place in
the frame.

The tubes now rest until some hundreds of
theimn, perhaps thousands, ars roady. Theu
the process of gauging begins, Thers are no
marks whatever on the tube. uud the first
guide mark to be made is the freezing point,
42 degrees Fulirenheit. This is found by
plunging tha bulbs {oto melting snow. No
other thermometer Is noeded for a gulde, for
melting snow gives invarinb fthu cxact lreer-
Ing point. This Is un uniailing tost forany
thermometer whose accurscy may he sus-

evted. But melting snow 18 not always to be

adl, aod n little inachine renemhlinr asnusage
grinder is brought into use. This machine
alinves n Llook of ire into particles, whieh
answer tho purpose us well as snow.

When the bulbs have been long enough in
the molting snow n workman tukes them one
by one from their iey bath, selzing vach vno ro
that his thumb nail marks tho exact spot to
whichthe fluld hias fallen. Here hoe maken
nearcely perceptible mnrk upon the glass with
a fine ille, and goos on to the next.

The tubes. with the freezing point marked
on each, now go {nte the huonds of anaotlior
workman. who plnoges thom, bulb down, into
n vessel Hlled with waler Kept constaptly ot o4
dogroes. A standnrd thormometer attachad
to the Inside of this vessel slows that the
temporatiure of the water is correct. Auother
tinv flle sernteh is put at G4,

hen n thirl workman plunges tho bulhs
into annther vessel of water, kept coustantly
at s, This is marked like the others, nwl Hhe
tubo i now supplied with these gulde marks,
ench 32 degrees from the nexte A smuall tah is
thon attached to each tube, on whicl its num-
har is written—for, owing to unavoidable vari-
ations in the bore of the tubu cach one varles
slwm!v from tho othors.

ith Its individuality thus estnllished the
tubw goesintothe hundsof a markor.who lis ity
Imlb gnd hook into the framo it is to occupy,
ana makes slight sceratclies on the frnme, cor-
responding tothe 32 0H.and indegree marks on
the tube, The frame hasunumber corresponl -
ing with the number of the tube, and the
tuba is lald away in o rack amid thousands,

The frame, whethor it be wood, tin, or hrass,
gouvs to the guuging room, whers it is laid upon
o steoply sluping table, exactly in the position
marked forathermomoeter of that size. Th
32, U4, and ) dogroo marks must corraapon:
with the marks upon the tuble, If they do not
the arror in marking is detected, amnd the
frame Is aent bnek foy eoreoction,

A long, steaight bar of woold or metnl px-
tends diagonnlly nerosa the table fraun the
lowor Flght-hand cornor o the tpper lott-lnnd
corner,  On tho right this works apon o pivol,
anil on tho left it rests in o ratehet, which lots
it asoend ar descend only one notel il o time,
Thut nutel marks tho exeet distancoe of two
tdezress. With the threa seratehos nleeady
made for a basia the marlzer eould havdly
mako a mistako in the degrees it el

"The maris mads apon the foume or onso aro
all meele by hand with a geometrie pon and
Indin ink if the frome is of wood, und with
stael dios IF It |8 of wetal, The tabe boaring
thy eoreespoding mitmbor 14 next attached to
the fenone, and the thermometor is ready for
i ket without further testing.  Nomo
makiera usesonly two guide marks, but the
Lest makors uao three.

nihe process of manufactire the ordinary
thormomaeter goos thiough the hands ol pine-
teon workmen. half of whom are often girls
nnd women, Homse of the larger concerns in
and near New York produce several hundred
thonsand instruments annunlly, nud an overy
ong of them the purchaser may seo, if he lnoks
closoly, Lhe tiny fllo scratel on the glaas at 332,
H4, and W degree marka—or somewhera noar
them, us diferent makers use different points,

The Eud of a Connecticut Bull Cane.
From rhe Hartford Cuurans,

Aftor the calebrated Winsted bull caso was
ended on Friday the bull was decorated with
E}Dbonl nnd Augs and led through Main streot.

ron tho uppsr oart of th nuﬂ's upi-umlu e,

iere it us (0 be a 11 | and bogins to be

ef, the animal lad a handesome bouguet
rnl o of white ribbons; his horns ware gay-
anded with yellow ribbons, around his Lody
was a surcingle, and each of his sides was
nrnamented with an Ameriean flag. Ile was &
ﬁl.udr lookicg bovine, and lis appearsnce
drew plenty of attantion from the crowd ot
people on the alreets, He lsasmall suimal,
not worth at the outside over $12--he was sold
a few months sines for S10—=bul this lawsuit,
ocoupying nearly u week befure u jury, with
about aixty witnesses on th sides, lias
brought his ln'al eost up to about $500—that
s reckoning the nosts on hoth sldes, luuludlu{
awr?u' !uhs. The man w (ilolt the suit, no
only loses the bull hut?* was given tothe
ntiff with the bull. the loser will have the
! the sult to pay, besides Lils own law-
yei's feen. Beaf comes high sometimes—espe-
clally bull beel,

Bpeaking of Boston, Max 0'Rell ¥ald D—a,
From the Nansms Oity T¥mu.
Monuf;?hmou t. speaking of the boasted

culty stonians, pajd:
sl Eee lears sl lie Bogen et
n ove of literatur
tot ‘fm living o?thu‘ilms nﬂu ANCOS
tors. Iam very surethat I never saw so many
ITO usey t_n‘s;plnu. It we to
uilge ton by Its tment of r]l}'l. t oer-
uinly has very poor u'dsmant. naver saw
SO wiAnYy g plays (afl or 0 many bad ones
succaad us I hinve seen in
Mooaieur I.iirlunr. relar ant of

;fﬁ’;;gﬁgmzmﬁﬁ?ﬁfﬁﬁr;::{gg

aston."”

But in Boston
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IN THREE PARTH,

By BRET HARTE.

Ol g, 1892, by Francle Bret Bote,

PART 1L

During that evening and the next Mra Bin-
ker, without batraying ler seeret, or exelting
the least suaplolon on tha part of her hushanid,
tanaged to extract from hiunot only a rongh
desaription of Marion which tallled with lLier
own Impressions, but a short history of his
ontoor. Ho was a famous politiclan who had
held high offlee In the South; he was an ae-
complished lawyar: lis had gerved in the
army; he was n flory speaker: hie had a singii-
Inr commanid of men. He was unmarrised, hut
thore were queer storles of his relations with
some of the wives of prominent ofMalals, und
there was no doubt that he used them In some
of lils politiesl Intrigues. He, Zephas, would
bet something that it was a woman who had
helpod him off! Did she speak ?

Yea! she had spoken. It mada her slck to
#it there and hear’ such storlvs. Becauss a
mnn did not agree with soma puople in politics
It was parfectly awful to think how they would
sbume him and tuke away his character. Men
wero 8o awlully jealous, tou; it ancther man
happened to besuperior and Nne looking there
wasn't anything bad enough for them to say
about him. No! she wasn't mslavery sympa-
thizer olther, and hndn't anything to do with
man's polities, although she was a Southern
woman, and tho Mackwans had come from
Kontucky and owned sluvea. Ol eourse, he,
Zophas, whoSe ancostora were Cape Cod
Qunkers, and had always been sallors, couldn't
uuderstand. Bhe did not know what he meant
hy paying " what a long tail our eat's got,” but
it ho mennt to eall hor a eat, and was golng to
uge such langunage to her, he lind better hinve
atayed (o ®an Franciseo with his Vigilante
frlends. Aund pernhaps {t would hava been bet-
ter it ho had stayed there belure he took her
away from lier pareuts at Murtines. Then sahe
wouldn't have been left in u desert rock with-
ont any chance of sesing the world, or ever
making any friends or aeyualntances,

It was their first quarral. Discrestly made
up by Mre. Bunker In soma alarm at betraylog
herrelf; honestly forgiven by Zephas in a
rude, remorseful consclousness of her Hmited
life. One or two nights later. when he re-
turned, it was with a mingled air of mystery
and eatisfaection. " Well, Mollle,” he sald
ehisorfully, *“ it looks as I! your pets were not
us bad ns I thought them."

“ My petal” reneatod Mrs. Bunker, with a
falnt rising of color,

*Well, 1 call these Southarn Chivs your pats,
Mollie, because yvou stuek up for them so the
other night. But never mind that now. What
i you suppose hins happened? Jim lider,
you know, the Southern hankerand speculator,
who's & regular big Injin among the 'Chivs,'
ho sent Cap S8immeons down to the whart while
1 was unloadin' to come and see him. Well, 1
went, and what do ¥y'u thiuk? He told me lie
wie getlin’ up an American Fishin' Company,
and wanted moe to take charge of a first-class
=chooner on shares. Safl he heard of me
afore, and knew [ was an American and a
white man. and just the chap ez could knook
thom Eyetalinns outer the market."

“Yeos," Interrupted Mrs. Bunker quickly. but
emphatically, “the flshing interest ought to
be Ameriean and protected by the Btate, with
regular chartors and treaties.'”

**1say, Mullie,” sald her astonished but ad-
miring hushand, “you've been readin' the
papers or listenin’ to stump speakin’, sura.'”

*Goon,"” returned Mrs. Bunker, impationtly
“and say what happened next."”

“Well," returned Zephaos, I first thought
you seq, that it had suthin'to do with that
Marion business, particklerly ez folks allowed
he was hidin® somewhere vet, and they wanted
me torun him off. 8o I thought he might as
wel!l know that I wasn't to bo bribed, so I upy
and tells him how I'd been lyln' off Bencelito
the other day workin® for the other side agin
himy, With that he laughs, says he didn't want
any better friends than me, but that 1 must he
lvin' in the backwoods not to know thut Wyn-
yard Marlon had ercapod, and wns then at sea
on his way to Mexico or Central America.
Then waeagreed to terms, and the long and
short of it is, Mollie, that 1'm to have the
schooner, with o hundred and Afty dollars &
wouth aopd 10 per cent. shares aftor a year!
Looks like bz, eh, Mollie? old girl, but you
don't seemn pleased. "

Shoe had put aside the arm with which he
wasdrawing her to him, and had turnod her
white face tothe window. 50 ho hnd gone—
this stranger—this one friend of her lifc—she
would never see him again, and all that would
evarcome of it was this pecuniary benefit to
lier husband, who had dona nothing, He
woillil not even offer hier money, but he had
managed to pay his debt to hier in this way
that thelr valgar poverty would approciute,
And this was the end of hor dream!

“You Jdon't seom to tuke it in, Mollia,” eon-
tinued the surprised Zephas, " 1L means a
house in 'Friseo and alittle cabin for you on
the schooner when vou like."

*[ don't want it! 1 won't havait! 1shall
stay here,"” she burst out with a half-passion -
ate, holf-childish ery. and ran into her hed-
room, leaving the astonizhed Zephas helploss
in his awkward vonsternation,

Oy Gum! Dinnst tako her to "Friseo right
off, or she'll Lo havin' the high strikos livrs
wlone, 1 onghtar Enowol it would gome to
this"  But, although Do sonsaltod “Caip ™
Simuwons tee noat day, who informed hiia it
was all woman's ways when " atruck.” snd
advised hlm to pay out all thoe line he could at
sueh delicnte nomenis, she hal o recurrence
of tho ontbreaz. On the econtrary, for days
nnd wouks following she sesmod caliner, oid-
er, aml more * geowed up:™ althouglh sha re.
ristad ehanging hisr seashors dwelling for Bun
Traneisen, sho accompanied ln on onwe of
two ol his “ desp san " teips down the cors=l,
wivl seemed happier on their gouthern lingits.
Blhie bud tuken to roading the political papoers
and speoches, and somo cheap Americau his-
tories, Capt. Bunker's erew, profuundly cons
vipoed that thelr skipper's wile was o " wa-
man's cights" funatle, with the baletal quaali-
ties of a " sen lawyer ' supornddud, murvelled
ut his bringing her.

1t wae on returaing home from ons of thess
trips that they touched briefly at San Vrao-
clsco, where the Recretary of the Lishing
Company oame on board. Mrs, Dunker was
sturtled to rocognize In him cne of the two
goutlemen who had taken Mr. Marion off in
the boat, but as he did not sppear to recognize
her even after an awkward Introductivn by
hor husband, she would have reeovered hor
squnnimity but fora singular ineident, As her
husbund turned momeotarily away. the Becra-
tary, with ansigniflcant geature, slipped o let-
ter into her hund. Bhe felt the vlood rush te
her fnco s, with 8 smile, he nioved awny to
follow her husband, She came down to the
little eabin and impatiently Lore open the eun-
velope, which bore no address, A small folded
note contained the following linus:

1 pever intended (o burden you with my confidence,
but the discration, taol, and courage yoo diaplayed on
ourfirst mesating, and what [ Rpow of your luyalty
slnge, bave prumpted me to trust mysall sgain fo your
kiodusss, sven thoagh you Are mow awars whoio yun
Bave Dolped, and tihs risks ronran . My frisids wiak
tocommunioats with me and toforward 1o me, fromn
time to Hine, cerialn papers of lmportance whicl,
ewingloths ty loal sspionage of the Gover t
would be discoversd and stopped in passing through
the express or Post OMos. Tuess papers will be
Jalt &t your bouss but bere | mush trost sotirely
to jour wit asd julgmeal a8 to Lhe way lu
which they should be dellvered to my agent at Lhe
pearont Mexican port. To facilitate your action. your
pushand will receive directions 1o pursus his course as
farsouth ss Todus Bantos, where & hoat will be ready
totaks charge of them when he is sigbited. | know |
am sshing & gresl favor, but | bave such contdence in
you that 1 do not even ash you to commis yuarsalf to s
reply to this If 1% san be dons, | know thag you will
4o 11, If I campel, 1 will saderstand and sppreciate

GONSFIRACY OF MRS, BIWEER

y. 1 willoaly ask you that when yoa are
ready 1o reoslve Lha papars you will iy & sinall Ped pen-
nant from the Uttle fagetall among the rocks. Belleve
me your friend and grateful dabtor, w.on

Mra. Bunker aast & hasty glanoe around her,
and pressed the letter to her lips. 1t was a
sudden ronsnmmation of her vaguest, half-
formed wishios, the renlization of her wildest
draame T e the confidant of the gallant
but melancholy hern lo his lonely exile and
persecntion was to satisfy all the unformue.
Iated Momahitle faneion of e givlish readiog.
Tobe later, porhiaps, the Florn Ma <donnld of n
nlddlesagod Princs Charlio did nol, howesor,
evoke uny ludlorons association < i liar il
Her feminine fancy exalted  fhe  csvaped
dueliist and alleged, nwsnssin into @ <ocis!
martyr. His netonl small politieal intrigaes
and ignoblp alms of ofMlen seemed to her Hitle
differant from those aspirations of royalty
which she had road abont<as perhaps they
weora,  Tndasd, it i< to bo fearad that in foolish
Tt Mra, Banker, Wenvard Marion hnd fonnd
the old feminine adoration of pretension amd
privilege which everv rasenl has taken ad-
vantage of sinio the flood.

Howbelt, the noxt marning aftar slie had re-
turned nnd Zephas had sailod nway she flow a
rovd bandnnoa handkerehiof on the little Nag-
MM bofore the house. A fow hours luter
boat appenred mysterionsly from aronpd tho
Point, 1ts only ceanpaiit =4 eommon sullor—
nsked hor name, and handed lher o sealed
package. Mra. Bunket's inventlon had al-
rendy beon at work, She had crented an nunt
In Muxleo, for whom she had, with some osten-
tation, made some <imnall pruréhnses while in 8an
Fruneisaco, When her hushaud spoke of golog
nsfnr sonth as Todos Sautos, slio begged him
tadellver the parcel 1o her mint's mossenger.
nnd even addressed 1t Loldly to her. _Ineide
the onter wrapper she wrote 8 noto to Marion,
which, with u new and amazing diMdence, sho
composed '"1" alterad n dozon times, at last
addrassing the following In a lnrge, sehoolgirl
l‘:,“ld: “bir, 1 obey rourcommands to the Inst.
Whatever your oprralnnrn or enemies may do,
you van always rely and teust upon She who in
deap?tnﬁmputhnicmhanallever. ollie Ro-

lie Meclwan." I'he snustitution of har mald-
ennamelin full reemed in herrinpliolty to be s
dalfeate exeluslon of Lier hinsband from the
affalr, and a enitaln disgulse of hersell to
“Ilnn ”ﬁ" Thu supor rll;tlon. *To Mrs,
Marlion MucEwan from Mollle l!unknr.‘ to be
called for by lhand at Todoa Bantos," aleo
struck har an s marvel of Ingenuity. Th
R“f‘"ﬁ was nf%u and punctuslly deliverad

y Zephas, who brought back m small packet
directed to her, which, on private examination.
yroved to contalo a lsiter addressed to "' J. I
Kirby, to be vulled fﬂl’."ﬁllll Ihuﬁ;m‘lﬁ! IlEu:
‘A thousand thunks, W. M." r?. uuker
drew a luug, quick breuth. He iolght have
written more: be mig ave—=— bt the wish
remained still unformulated, s next day
whe ran up n sigusl; the same Loat and soli-
l"i rower' appearsd around the Puint, and
took the package. A week |ater, when her
husband was ready for sea, she agult holsted
hor signal. 1t brought & return package for
Mexioo, which she enclosed and readdressed,
uud gave to her husband. & recurrence of
this Ineident upﬁ:rantly struck u bright idea
froni the simple has.

" Look here, Muollle, why don't vou somae
vonrsell and see your sunt. Ican't go into
port without a license, and them port charges
cust n heap o' red tape, for they'vo got a flll-
buster seare on down there just now, but you
cap €0 nshora in the bout and ')l get permis-
slon from the Secretary to stund off aod walt

for you thore for twenty-fuur hours." Mes, Bup-
kuvr flushed aud paled st the thonght. She
vould ses him! 1o latter would be safclent

excuse, the distrust suggested by her husbaud
would give eolor to her dellveriog it In pyrson.
There wos perhops w brief twinge of con-
solence 1n takiog this midvantage of Zuphuy's
Lindness, but the next moment, with that poe-
auliur logle known unly to the sex, she wade
the unfortunute man's -uuiuesti--n a condonn-
tivn of her decelt, She hndu't nsked to go; e
had offered to tuke her. He had only himsweit
tuthauk,

But the political excitement In which she
hud become w parti=an without llﬂdl‘l“ﬂuhl]illf
ur even l:unvl--rl\‘u. presently culminnted with
the Prealdentinl eampaign and election of
Abraham Lincoln. The Intrigues of SBouthern
statesmen were revealed in open expression,
and echoed In Californla hf those citizens of
Southern birth und extraction who had long
1eld place, power. and oplulon there. There
were rumors of secession, of California joining
the South, or of her fuunding un ludependent
Pacifie empire. A note for "), E. Rirby " in-
formed Mrs. Bunker that she was carsfully to
retaln any correspondence that might bein
her hands until [nither orders. almost atthe
snme time that Zephas as regretfully told her
that his projected Southern trip had been sus-
pended. Mrs. Bunker wns disappointed, and
rut. in some singulac conditions of ler feel-
ngs, felt rollaved that her meeting with Mu-
rlon was postpontd. It is to bo feared thut
some dim conviotion, unworthy a partisan,
that in the mugaoitude of politleal events her
vwn pretty personality might e overlookad
Ly her hero tended svmewhat to her resigna-

on.

Meanwhile the ssasons hind chapged. The
wintor rnins hud set in; the trude winds had
sliffted to the southenst: and the cottnge,
ulthough stronglhened, enlarged, and  mado
more comfortable throngh the Ig-:ml fortunoes
of the Bunkers, was no longor sheltered by the
eliff, but was exposed to the full strength of
the Pucile galos, There were lung nights
when she could hear the rain fall monotonous-
Iy on the shingles, or startle her with a short.
sharp roveille on the windows: thera wers
hriel days of mmr’ eclouds and drlfting san-
shine, aud intervals of dull gray shudow, when
the heaving white breakers bLeyond tho gats
slowly lifted themse|ves and aarlk before her
like wraiths of wurning. At such times, in her
aceeptod solitude, Mra. Bunker gave hersolt
up to “mmi" moods nud singnlar visions: tho
more audacious and more striking it svemed
to her from thelr very remoteness, mrl
the (diMenlty she wus beginniog to have in
materinlising them.  The actual person-
ulllr of Wynyard Marion, ns  she know
it in her one interview, had beroms very
shadowy wnd faint ju thoe months thut
punsed, yot when the days wers henvy she
sometimes saw hersell standing by his side in
some vague tropical surconpdings. nnd hailed
by the multitude as the faithtul wife nnd con-
sort of the great lender, Prosidont, Emperor-
sha knew not what! Exactly how this was to
e manoged, wml thoe munner of Zephus's
affpeenient from the seens, novar troubilsd her
childish fuoey, and, it s bhut fnir to say, her
womnn HQUI.‘II-'hlll(?iJ. In the logie belore al-
luded to, it sevmod to ber that all ethienl ve-
apongibility fur her actions rested with the
husaband who hnd unduly married her. Nor
were thoss visions always eosvite. T the wild
declamaotion of that exeiting epnch  which
ot the newspapers, thers wite tilk of ghiorl
shrilt with teaitors, So there wors days when
tho suddon ouset of wsgudl of hadl against her
window caused hor to start a8 iF she ol haard
the wharp tusillade of that 1He of muskets of
whieh sho hind somotimes rewd in lustory,

O disy she Lo o singular feight,  Sha had
Beand the svond of ones lling with o pro-
cigion and regularity anknown to hier, 2he
was #inr lod 1o ses e g el ol o largs
clght-oar bavdgs rowsil by men i unifor,
\\hh twor oflicer=s wrapped (0 elonks in the
storn sheots, and befors them tha glittor of
miake! barrels, The two officers apgeeared Lo
b conversing enrnestly,  and
pointing to the shiove amd the bIal above, For
an tnstant gho tremblod, and then an instinet
af revolt gl resistinons followed, She har-
Viediy remavest the III.II.!, which she usually
Wty Whaon alone, trom

with tl olet nedey thay mnttross of hee b,
ek pr el with Bnzing vyos to luee the in-
T Bt whon the hoat landed, the twn

L
ulleers, with scarcely o glanes toward the
vol tnge, prodeedml leisurely nlimg the shore,
Lollwved, yer it muost be confes=ed s little
}.mu.\ilnt their indifforencs, she snntehiod up

e bk endd matbieed forth to canfront tham.

I supposy you don't Enow that this is pri-
vt peoperty ' she said, <harply,

The groap baited aod torned teward ler
The ordeply, who was tollowing, tuciaed his
Inve aside snd mmilod, The younger offlese
ailru-lv Hited his vap. The vider, grav,

L]

hand goipe, 1 Geaneral'= uniform, after s mo-
mesnt's h

ol Lhe Little Bgire, geavely vuls=a
letat] Hopgers inm mblitary salute

1 b voue paedon, macdnm, bt e afrand
wa never even thonght of that, Weniv unlki‘lf‘
s preliminary survey for the vinvainmont with
a noksibla viaw of Tortifying the nluf. It is
vary doubtiol if you will by distarbod in woy
rights you may have, bt 11 yon are, the Guv-
armnant will not fajl to make it guud to you,"
He turasd carclessiy to the aidle bestds him,
) pippokse the BB s gutte lnaeeessibio Tl
hore 1 A *

1 odonw't know about that, General. They
sy that Muarion, uiter he Killod Honderson,
useaped down this wav,' «ald the youug man,

“Indesd=whiat goud wus thut 7 How did he
KoL nwaY [row here ¢ N 7

“Thev aay that Mrs. Fauirlax was hanging
round In a boat, waiting 0o Ll The story of
thy escupie ix nll out pow, .

They {nu\' douway with n slight peifuaetory
how to Mra. Bunkay, onty the younper offiver
noting that the pert pretty little Wastern wos
man wesn't us sharp and unnij.no hiis su-
pevior us she had st orst promised to be,

Hhe turned back to the rnua«a astounded,
gn\:r". spd vecvs!y plivmed.. Who was this
Irs, Falrfax who bad usurped her fame and
eolitary devotion ! Thers was no woman in
he bout that tonk hilm olf; it woas eguully well

nown that lie went in the ship nlone, 17 (}hay
1nd hun.{'u thut some woman was with hilm

ore—why should 1 oy havo rupﬂmnd it was

i Yglr x? Zephus might Know some-
hing— 3! 10 was awuy. The thought haunted

er thet day and the next. On the third came
8 m‘on ﬂrﬂinx incident. )

a hud been wandering along the edge of
her domiwin In & state of restlessnoss which
had driven her [ro i!w monotony of the
ouse when lﬁle llu.mlu rk% of the big
owl undilu dog which Zep had lately

hils gauunt-

tlolnlh%ﬂa g‘m y.  Bhe
N R

ircnsionnlly |

v Bagor, slipped it |

all-amtonndud, bl loamtised seruting |

staried back [n smaremaft. For tha
room was slrnu'r in on o’!hl &El
TG S e ankee
E;I;I‘)l It).' 1‘1:?:1 ?.M 'f‘l.yn;o and de'l’l“l::la #
(1 ech o [ -
othar, In Illal [ 'IIN“I'I. ﬂnn’hr
in the presence of A supecior. avan own
oves hnl not told lmrl} at In buup. attd
Al hearing the intrnder was of & ”ﬂ an
-'unnli!l'-r far bevond Ilrru\\‘Il. or even I.al
any she had Kpown, Ltwusthe rushing
that there also seemed to e in this hanghty
womnn the samoe incongrinniancss and SnNAr
eomfrust to Uiy plnin and homely surroundings

el e ot tagn thnt she remoim bered in him,
A0t aw Mra, Banker, 1 b Ilor-." she lﬁ.ln;

ill_lilﬂu\lld Sonthern aovents, " How de doh.'
Lo Mesr Bunker”  anid Mrs, Bonker, *

slisartly

=il the sil‘]illxl.'".H‘lll\l']ll‘ lnzlly around, sed
delaving with sinillug inuolence the nxni -
tion she knew Mes lunkoer was ex nir.
e G de =ald It was o poch enough olase,
Lk 1 o't sen ik rovkan, hinwever, ho wkn
Too worried to pnidge nnd glml enough to get
off, Yo corghit to bve made lim talk—= .E.u.
ety don’t want muel_mompting to talk te
wormen v oe gty

COHe didn't seoam inoa e_mrrv togn' sald M
Bunker, Indigaantly, The vext momr t she
saw her siror, even before the erual, o
-wuia wmilo of hae unbldrdon guest revealesd it.

=t Hmu;ilu #0," Ao rald laxlly; " this Is the
plaee, ol hers's whery the Cunnle yod
Only vo! oughtn't hinve given him and yo wolt
AWy tothe Hrat strangsr quite so ?lr. he
Cannle might hove taught yo' that, th
or theeo honrs he was with yo''
““ 'Illmt l:lo von \I\;unt with me?* demanded
Mea, Bunker, ungrily.

A ll\i’illI\_l i letter vo' hiave for me from Cunnle

nrion.

o Thaye nothing for yoi," said Mrs. Bunker.

Ldon't kuow who vou nee.

“You onght 1o, considaring vou' ve haan ack-
Ing nn =:H.I“a?|{i!r I-elﬁuon tho Cunnle and
me sadd the Indy, coolly.

“That's not true,’” aid Mra. Bunker, hotly,
to combat an Inwil sinking, 3
The Iady rone with a 1&”. Ianguld grace,
i\;u!]]l:l}d!olhu door, und ealled, still lazily, " Oh,

alpo!”

The solitary rowur clambsred up the rooks
and apnenred oo thie cottuge thresholil

16 thils the Indy who f“m yon the letters
for me wnd to whom yon luok nilner’

NG Sern”! )

“They were addreasad ty n Mr. KIIhr." sald
Mrs, Bunkor, unllu:l\lr, " How was [ to know

o for Mrs. Kivby ¥

lhu{lwalj

A Kirby, Mrs. Kirby, and myself ars all
the samuo. You don't suppose the C
wuuldd Ive my real Shie :?dn. Idnlme! Py,
FOLl HAUdTroes YO r packel o Dis rea

Kome one slse s DI yuu lel your husband

kunow who they were forr®
&{E!r. & nlo Tnlng aense of the meannesa ot
06

sl s, St iincrecs masele
¢ilme ove Ler.
itml, to her bedroom und r(‘l.urnﬁrwlth Col.

Murlon’s last 1atler, which she tossed into her
visitor's lap. .
*Thank yo', Mrs. Bunkar. I'll ha sure to tall
the Cunnle how carelful yo' were not to give ap
hin corraspondencs to everybody,  It'll pleass
him mo' than to hear vo' ura wenring his ¢log
==which evervbody knows--hieTure people,”
*Ho gave it to rl‘u ~he=hn knoew 1 wouldn't
tanko money ™ safd Mrs, Bunkor, indi nhln{l-:.
e dido’t have any (o give.”" sadd the lady,
slowly, na sha romovid the envelops from her
Iotter aud looked ip with u dazeling bt eruel
gmile, A Sothi'n gontleman don't A
pocketa whon he goes oul to fgnl.
tuek his maw's Bible in his broast pocket, elap
his dear auntio’s lockel, big a8 0 choese plate,
uver his heart, nor let lhils aole leather clgyac
case that his gverl gave him lio round him in
#pota when he govs oul Lo take another gentle=
man's Nre, Helogves that to Yunks!™
DI vour eone hiere to insult my husband 2
suld Mes, Bunkor fu the ruge of desperation.
“Toinsalt yo' husbanid ! Well=I came hnru
to get u lotter thnt his wife received from his
political nud nutaral enemy, qand—perhaps [
did " th w shle glunes al Mrs, Ilhl.nkul'ﬂ
erimson cheek sho addod, carelesaly, 1 have
nothing ngainst Uspt, Buoker: ha's n stealght-
forward mun, and must k.o with his kind, He
helped those honnuds of Vigllautes because he
Lelieves inthew. Wi couldp’t bribe him if
we winoted 1o, And wo don'L 2
I she only Know something of this woman's
relutlons to Maclon ~whicly she only inetine-
tively suspeeted -und conld retalinte upon har,
Mres Bonker (ot shie wonld have given up her
life nt that moment.
"ol Marion seems 1o
enn Lribe,” she sald, ro

nd plenty that he
hly, “und I've yet to

know who you st to sit Injuidlgment on thom==

You've gut your letter, take it and gol en
he wants to send you another through me,
}c.i]m;sbmi pldo wust come f[ur il, not you,
That's all!”

Nha drow back asif to let the intruder ‘pnms
butthe Iady, without moving n muscle, tin nhed
the reading of her letter, then stood up quletly
and began carsfully fo draw her handsome
¢loak over li?r shoulders. ™ Yu' want to know
who | am, Mes, Bunker," she said, arranging
the velvet collar under her white, oy in.
“Weall, I'm a Ro'th'n womasn from l{rus‘s.
and I'm Figynian fiest. last, und all the time."
Khe rhook out her slecevos wnd the folds of her
cloak. I belleve in Stute rights and slavery--
if you_know what that meuns. 1 atla ha
Notth, 1 hate the Ensl, I hate the West. 1 hate
thin nigger Government. 1'd kill_that man
Lincoln ‘lulclwrlhan lightning !" Bhe began
to draw down tho fingers of her gloves, hold-
ing her shapely humls upright before her.
“fm hard and fast to the cause. [ gaveup
house und niggera for it.” Sho began to bute

ton lier gloves at the weist with sqme difficulty,
tightly sefting together her beatititul lips as
sl olid mo,. L h

guvo up my husbsand for it, und
I'went to the man who loved |t botter and had
vigked more fur it thay ever he had.* Cnnw
Marion's my frivnd.  "m Mrs. Falrfax, Jo
oliine Hisrdve that was: hix disciplo and fols
ower,  Wall, maybe those puritanical No'th'n
folks might give it unuthername!

$ho moved slowly toward the door, but on
the threshold ymusml, as Col, Marion had, and
cume baek to Mra, Bugker with an outstretehe
hand. 1 don't see that yo' sl me newd
auo'll. 1 dido’t come here forthat. Ieamw
here (o soe your husband, and sesing you [
thought it was only right 1o talk squurely to
you, uf vou understnnd 1 wouldn't talk to
your husbnud.  Mra. Bupnker. I winl your hus-
band to tuke me away—1 want him to take me
to tha Cunnle, 111 tried to go in any other
wiy D' ive watched, spled upon, and followed
and only lend those hounds on his track. |
dop't expect yo' to ask yo' hnabund for me, but
wnly nol to interfere when 1 do,

Thore wasn touch of unexpected weakness
in hervoles wd o look of pain in her eye
which wirs not unlike whet Mrs, Bunker hia
soen gud pitied in Marion, But they were the
wves of i wopiks who had humbilod her, und
.\Ir.-&. Bunker would have beon unworthy her
wex il she hind oot felt a ervel enjoyment in jt.
Vet the dominanes of the stronger was still s
strong she did nol daree to reluso e proffered
hand, She, howover, stipped the ving from her
fuger, nndd Inid 10 in Mes Fairfax's paim.

“You ean tuke that with you.” sho suid, with
A desperate attompt to lmitate the othor's
previous indiffersnce, "1 shouldn't like to
deprive vou and your frinnd of the ommrtml"r
of making use ol it ggnin,  As for my hushand,
I =hnll sy nothing of youto him as Iong as
yaur kiy nothing to him of me—which 1 sup-
pose is what yon moan” . 3

Phe busotent loch came biaek 10 Mra, Falrfux's
face. 1 rockon vo've rghit,” she satd guietlr,
putting tho ving o her pocket ns sho fixed her
dark eves on Mrs, Bunker, “nnd the ring may
Lav of times apgatine. Ciooml by, Mes, Bunker,

She waved hop hand cavelessly, and tarning
AWay prstod ot ef the hiovee, A pioment latere
ths ot anl its twa 4 pinits phisbed from
e shore, sl disuprivn ound the Peint.

Then Mes. Baopker looked round fhe room
ind down wpon her empty linger, and knew
thot itwas the emd of Her decioo ICwas wll
over now=imdoesl, with the picture of that
l||‘u||1|' p=olont woman bhefoia ||I'l: sl won-
dered iF 0 st wver beann. This was the
womann she Lol allowsd b A 1o think she
mwight b This wins the A b was think -
Ing of whion T 1ot wits tho Mres,
Fadrfasx the oMeers haul ul, whe had
mude lier - Mae. Buiker=the go-between o
henr boveme bt ALt woerk that sl hia
don for thi aleceit shg hind practised on
et Div=taond, wis to Lirlug lim sud this wo-
musn together! Al they Loth Knew 1, an
oo bt tnghed ot hoe and hey protensions,

1owus withon burnlog cheok thiat she thought
Bow s b Luned dntepdesd 1o go to Marion and im-
aglned hermself arviviog o s 1o e ths
whgepodoss W otnan alrendy Hhore, In her vagues
luted Jun mfawml noever belore
e de :mtfnr e T which hor fool -
tes i Towd ber. Shie sy it ?rm:

Hating moral s wo ure all Kpt

tor e poerpme i i weckdental dospliy of  our
vwn pastivalnr vices A e poison we hate
shio hadd gnst felt fn Mes, Palitfyx's presence,

Wath it eame the parniyzing fewe of lier hus-
hatd's didevery of hier secrel, Secure asshe
had oot o ber dull beded Uit e had in
woame  way o wrongel  her Wy marrying
L, &b far the Hest e ugan Lo
doubt  f phow vondoned  the deceit he
s.ud practised ou hime Toe tribute Mra,
wirfax had paid hibm = this opurecintion of his
intege 1y pivl hotesty by wu oncmy sod B wo-
minn %o heraelf--tronbivd her, frighteasd
et and Mlled her with har fiest jenlousy !
What it this woman shioubit tell him all; wha
I sheshiould ake nsg of himus Marion ha
af her. Zephns wos i strong Northern parti-
san. bt wins e prool st the ni‘ullel’ul
echiavas of suclvn devil » 8he hind never thought
halore of questioning bem Hdeaty to ler;
siildeniy remen hered now
RITFIOE Of Fap, Simmons
cotstuney of isealling, No ot

; ]a ]
e rough -
gard (o t.ﬂ:?n-
ligie wan but ons

thing Tor hivr to diog sne woslld m kn, a
olwiin Frenst to hiw she wenind el m{
overything «he had sxcept the fata

fupoy thiat compelisd lier to it she began to
look Tor his coming now with ulmrnttehnﬁn
and fear—with unabnted anputience.  The
night that he shouid have acrived wod
slowly : morning came, Lt pot Zephis,
the niist Lad Hited she rmf inmpntiontly to the
rocks and geeed anxlously toward tho lower
bay, Thers were & fow gray »ills scarce .
tinguishmtilo ahove the graver water, but they
were niot his. she glaneed hol! mechaoloally
g, and Ler ayis beowimo rll.l‘hl\lll Axed.
Thers was no mistuke, bl knew the rig. bhe
could sos the familinr white lap streak
yeasel caresnad op the

rhoard taock. h‘
hor Hushand s schooner alowly oroepii ot of
(To ba Oonoluded) {p

3
¥

“Anl sothis is whers Cunile Marion af 2
wi ul:lln‘ “_.:I:r‘-.‘lln'". (L h-:nl 1o tnr‘!l-‘hllgw Y h
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